STRANGE  INTERLUDE

Why did I refuse? What was that cowardly something in
me that cried, no, you mustn't, what would your father say?

PROFESSOR LEEDS

(Thinking -furiously.)

What an animal! . . . and my daughter! . . . she doesn't
get it from me! . . . was her mother like that? . . .
(Distractedly.)

Nina! I really can't listen!

NINA
(Savagely.)

And that's exactly what my father did say! Wait, he told
Gordon! Wait for Nina till the war's over, and you've got a
good job and can afford a marriage licence!

PROFESSOR LEEDS
{Crumbling pitifully.)
Nina! I-!

MARSDEN

(Flurriedly - going to him.)
Don't take her seriously, Professor!

(Thinking with nervous repulsion.)

Nina has changed ... all flesh now , ? . lust . . , who
would dream she was so sensual? . . * I wish I were out of
this! ? . . I wish I hadn't come here to-day! . #.

NINA

(Coldly and deliberately.)

Don't lie any more, Father! To-day I've made up my
mind to face things. I know now why Gordon suddenly
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